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eiii SCEWE 1 
A Hall in George Bevil's Houſe, 


Enter Ro I x. 


EYDAY! Here's a houſe with a witneſs! Two 

o'clock and not a foul ſtirring yet hat a char- 
ming thing it is to be quality! For then, one need never 
do any one thing like the reſt of the world-- he a-bed 
ail day, fit vp all night, ſpend an eſtate without ever 
having one, run in debt to cvery body, pay nobody, 
laugh at every body, deſpiſe every body, and cuckold 
every body. On, what a delightful thing it is to be 
quality !---But I wonder Mr. Chapeau is not up yet, 
he does not uſe to be fo late. A ſweet fellow---has 
more of the man of faihioa about him, than any ſervant 


UniverSinyd A 3 in 
se AA 
CA bK SE 


6 CROSS PURPOSES. 


in town---I wiſh I was like him; I flrive all I can, 
but I cannot get his manner. 


A ſervant-maid croſſes the flage with a pail, Ec. 


Harkee, my dear, is Captain Bevil at home ? 
Maid. Who, Sir ? 
Rab. What! is there nobody up yet? 
Maid. Up yet! no, Sir ; I believe they are not long 
yu to bed. Why ſure you muſt be as great a ſtranger 
ere as | am, to think of finding any one iti ring at this 


time of the day. 


Rob. A ſtranger! what then you are a new comer-— 
I don't remember having had the pleaſure of ſeeing you 
before, my dear. 

Maid. No, Sir ; I have been here but a week ; and 
don't know yet who it is | live with; Mrs. Sudds, the 
waſherwoman, recommended me ; mayhap you may 
know her. 

Rob. I am acquainted with the family, but I have not 
the honour of knowing her. | 

Takes ſnuff. 


Maid. And here I am, but I have ne'er ſeen the face 
of my maſter ſince heie I've been. I never hears any 
thing of him, but when he raps at the or in the morn- 
ing, and he is always going to bed, juſt as | begin to 
think of getting up- What, perhap-, you want to 
ſpeak to Mr. Chapeau. 

Rib. Yes, I wiſh I could ſe him. You muſt know 
I live with your maſter's elder brother. 

Maid. Oh, what in tlic Hunte. 

Rob. No, no; that's the <!deit, ite great Squire 


Bevil; there are three of them---iHe that lives in St. 


James's-Square, is, as I told you, the eldeſt, and has a 


great fortune ; my malter ſcudics the law ia the Tem- 


ple, and your maſter, my dear, is the youngeſt, and 
ſtudies nothing at all in the army; he's an officer in the 
faot-guards. I want to know if he's upon duty, can 
you tell me? 

Maid, 


K 
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Maid. Indeed, I can't, Sir ; but I know that he never 
comes home all night long---T wonder, for my part, 
what the quality can find to do up fo, always, night 


.after night, night after night. 


CHarPpEtaAv, within. 


William ! William! 
Maid. Oh Lord ! I vow there is Mr. Chapeau up, 
I muſt run and waſh the ſteps; your ſervant, wr 
xtt. 
Rib. Your ſervant, my dear. A good fine girl that 
— I muſt ſee if ſhe is not to be had. Oh! here he 
comes, here he comes. 


Enter CHaPEAvU. 


Ah, Monſievr Chapeau]! How do yon do. 
Chap. Ah, Maſter Robin! are you there? How goes 
it, my little dapper Robin? 
Rob. You have ſlept it out, with a witneſs, my dear 
Sir, it is almoſt two o'clock. 
[Looking at his Watch. 


Chap. Is it, indeed! why we were up very late at 
Almack's laft night, and loſt all our money. Come, fit 
down (drawing a chair.) A damn'd run againſt us all 
night long. But, however, no matter, the worſe luck 
now, the better another time, eh, my little twiling 
Robin! 

Rob. Ay, it is to be hoped fo, Mr. Chapeau---I think 
they ſay that your maſter has loſt conſiderably of late, 
has not he? 

Chap Oh! we have had the curſedet run of ill luck, 
that ever people had !---and how to raiſe money upon 
earth we don't know; there's not a uſurer, not a thief, 
betweun tis and the Monument, but we have brought 
to a fland-ſtill, not a penny will they lend us be- 
lie ve though it is the devil to think of that too--- but I 

believe 
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believe we muſt marry ſomebody ; we can't keep our 
heads above water much longer if we do not. 

Reb. I ſhould ſuppoſe, Mr. Chapeau, that your ma- 
ſter had well nigh — all Eis fortun vy this time. 

Chap. Spent his fortune! why we dig not begin to 
make a figure, 37 be at all known ia tae world, till we 
had loſt dl we had. | 

Rob. Why you don't tell me ſo! 

Chap. Lou may ſtate but it is very true---We did 
not begin to have credit, till we had not a fa thing left 
in the word. Ah! Robin, London is the pl:ce for cre- 


dit; pluck up but a good :iefo'iution, and you may run. 


in debt as much as you pleaſe. Why the tradeſmen are 
all playing as decp a game as our maſters. William, 
bring chocolate. | 

Enter SERVANT. 


Or would you rather have tea, Robin? 


Reb. No, tirank you, Mi Chapeau, chocolate if 


you pleaſe, I have luft off tea ſome time. 
Chap. Why then bring chocolate. 
[Exit Servant. 


Keb. As one don't drink ſo confoundedly hard as one 
uſed to do, I think there's leſs occaſion for tea in a 
morning. But pray, what might your maſter have loſt 
laſt night ? | 

Chap. Faith I can't juſtly fay. Bob told me, for you 
muſt know, we had a little party with him laſt night, 
that at one in the morning he was out nine hundred, 
and kept calling for Rouleaus till paſt five, and every 
one quite worn out, ſo you may gueſs. 


[Checelate brought in. 


How much do you think I loſt laſt night? 
Reb. Upon my ſoul I have no gueſs Perhaps a 


guinea or two. 
Chap, 


Q 
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Chap. Fifty, or may I never rattle a box again. You 
muſt know that young Flimzy, Sir Harry Blackball, and 
ſome others, were all ballotted in laſt night, and we 
had deviliſh deep play. 

Rob. What a genteel manner he has! [de.] Fifty 
guineas, Mr. Chapeau, why, that will make a horrid 
hole in your ſtrong box, won't it ? 

Chap. A monilrous one, I can't fay but it will. 
[Ving cbocalate.] But you muſt know---don't take 
any notice of it though -I have been in keeping ſome 
time, A certaia married woman that---ſhall be nameleſs 
---whoſe huſband is monſtrous rich, and keeps a ſhop 


in a certain ftreet---that ſhall be nameleſs---You have 


ſeen her, my little Robia---a monflrous fine girl---She 
danced with me at the laſt maſquerade---we were both 
monſtrouſly well drefied---after which we went to a 
certain houſe, that---ſhall be nameleſs- The huſband is 
damn'd jealous though, and between you and I, I am 
afraid he wants to get rid of her; ſo that of late we are 
grown more circumſpect---For though I ſhould like the 
eclat of a divorce---yet the money at preſent, the mo- 
ney, my little Robin, you know, is convenient. 

Reb. O yes, damme---the money to be ſure. 

[/i?ping. 

Chap. Robin, don't you remember meeting me in the 
Park, about tea days fince, with a lady dreſſed in 
chintz, ha? | 

Rob. O Lord, ay, very well! She was dreſſed in a 
muff to0---I remember her; why that you told me, the 
next day, was a wax-chandier's lady in 


Chap. Huſh, you contourded blab you, not a ſyllable 


for your life ! 
[Clapping his hand ta his mouth. 
Reb. Ah, ha! have I ſmoaked you---Ha, ha, hal 
: [Bell rings. 


Chap. Ha! my maſter's bell; he is awake then, I 
find---Toute à Ibeure, Monfeeur ; toute à Pheure. But 
| what 
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what brought you here to day ſo early, Robin; hve 
you any meſſage ? 

ob. Yes, my maſter was not fare but bis brother 
might be on guard, fo bid me call and aK. dle is at 
his brother's in the ſquare ; I fancy he int nds ing 
down here preſentiy---Some faui!y buſneſz un bran, 1 
have a noticn. 

Chap. Ay, they want to rai he devil, c:h, I fu 

oſe. I fancy it is con ſounded low with both of them. 
That curſt plac?, White's, is fo Fai of biicks, the poor 
lads can't keep a farthing for hem. I ſuppoſe they 
want tbe oldeſt to lend. 

Reb. Not my maſter I warrant you, he's a good ma- 
nager, ſticks cluſe to the lav. Why he's to be called 
to the bar next term. Deviliſh clever he is, ant he? 

Chap. O deviliſh clever -a monſtrous genius, Robin. 

Ros. Very tru2, Mr. Chapeau, ke is very monſtrous. 


[The honſe-maid croſſes the ſtage again. 


Chap. Oh, Jenn”! do you know has any body called 
upon me or my maiter to day? 

Maid. Yes, Sir, there have been two ladies and an 
old cloaths-man to you, and two thin ugly men aſked 
for my maſter ; I believe they be Jews. | 

Chap. Jews ! Gadſo, they mult not be neglected, did 
they ſay they would call again? 

Maid. Yes, one, I thiak, did ſay he would call again, 
and another on 'em left a paper parcel, I put it on the 
drawing-room table. 

[Exit. 


Chap. It's very well, Jenny. [Bell rings.) Well, Robin, 
you may tell your maſter that mine is juſt awake. If 
he has any buſineſs, this is the time to ſee him. Now 
or never. Adieu, au revoir. 

. Reb. Well, my dear Mr. Chapeau, adieu---Adieu as 
the French have it. [ Going. 
Chap. 
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Chap. But Robin, damme, not a word of the little 
chandler.— 

Rob. Oh, upon honour, Til be cloſe as wax. 

Chap. Bravo, my little dapper Robin, you improve. 

Rob. Yes, yes, thanks to you, I ſhall be ſomething 
at laſt, with a little of your aſſiſtance. A charming, 
genteel fellow. [Exit. 


Cbap. A fooliſh awkward toad---[Bell rings.) I hear 
you, Sir--- What a damned ſituation after all a ſervant's 
is, [taking ſnuff | never at eaſe, always attending other 
people's motions---I begin to be monſtrous ſick of it. 
As my maſter is pretty near ruined, I take it he will 
ſoon either hang or marry himſelf ; I ſhall then beg 
leave to retire and enjoy the fruits of my induſtry, pur- 
chaſe ſome genteel fine cure, take 1 box in the 
country, and kill my own mutton. [Exit. 


Scene a Drxawinc-Roou---e Coucu----Farncn- 


Cunalrs---Books5---and Dxess-CLOaTHs, as if taten 
off the night before. 


Enter George Bevil in his night-goxun, and Chapeau. 


G. Bev. My brother Harry's man here do you ſay ? 
Chap. Yes, Sir, he came from Mr. Bevil's in the 
| ſquare, to know if you were upon duty or not. 

G. Bev. My brother, I ſuppoſe then, will call here, 
Lam glad of it. I ſhall have an opportunity of letting 
him into my ſituation. [de. Any body elſe ? 

Chap. The houſe-maid ſays, Sir, two Jews were 
here before I was up, they ſaid they would call again, 
and one of them left this parcel. 

G. Bev. Oh, very well, the writings I ſuppoſe--- 
f Ay, *tis ſo---Lay them dowan---If they come again I 
muſt ſee them---and if any body is with me ſhew them 
into my drefling-room--- There's no living without theſe 
Iſraelites. I am an abſolute bankrupt with every chri- 
„ | ftian creature, and if my luck does not change ſhortly, 
i they will find me out at Duke's Place too. 


Enter 
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Enter HARRY Be viII. 


H. Bev. So, George, you are juſt up I ſee; you are 
as regular in your irregularities, I find, as ever---St. 
James's dial does not better ſhew the hour of the day, 
than you do the life of a modern fine gentleman. 

G. Bev. St. James's dial, Sir, is not as conſtant to the 
ſun, as I am to my courle of life. But how comes it 
that you are dreſſed fo ſoon, are you going to dine with 
any of your patronizing attorneys in Chancery-Lane. 

H. Bev. No, I dine at this end of the town, but I 
have buſineſs on my hands---buſineſs which perhaps 
may occafion buſineſs for my patronizing attorneys, as 
you are pleaſed to call them. In ſhort, George, I am 
upon the brink of matrimony. 

G. Bev. Indeed! Why that's the very buſineſs I was 
wanting to open to you. I have thoughts of marrying 
too---In ſhort, Harry, ſuch is my fituation at preſent 
that formidable as it may be, I muſt marry, I muſt find 
out a wite, whoſe fortune may ſet me a-float again, for 
faith, as matters go, I am fiaking very faſt. 

H. Bev. But the queſtion is, where will you find one 

that can anſwer your purpoſe, I am ſure ſhe muit be 
handſome or you will never like her ; and her fortune 
muſt be very handſome, I am very ſure, or it will be of 
no uſe to you. 

G. Bev. In both theſe points, Harry, I have been 
lucky enough to ſucceed---During the courſe of my 
ſauntring duty in the Park, with the nurſery waids, I 
met with a very fine girl, who has a confiderable for- 
tune in her own power, but may expect a much greater 
if ſhe marries with the conſent of the old to!ks---or them 
I know nothinz---The young thing is entirely mine 
and I am fooliſh enough to be in love with her. 

H. Bey. Simple indeed! And her name is---- 

G. Bev. There you muſt excuſe me---I muſt be ſurer 
of carrying my point, betore I open myſelf farther, 
even to you---But what, pray, is your ſituation ? . 
| | H. EV, 


N 
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H. Bey. Why faith, odd enough, you will ſay. 
You have always laughed at me for ſticking fo cloſe to 
the old ladies, but at laſt I am rewarded tor it. One I 
have often ſeen at Lady Marchem's aſſemblies, has 
taken, it ſeems, ſo violent an inclination to me, that ſhe 
has made me an offer of her daughter---"Tis true, I am 
not acquainted with the girl, I have only ſeen her at 2 
diſtance, but ſhe is reckoned handſome, and as I am 
ſure her fortune has numberleſs charms, I have made up 
my mind and am reſolved. 

C. Bev. And her name is------ 

H. Bev. There you muſt excuſe me. As you ſaid, 
I mutt be ſurer of my point, before I open myſelf, even 
to you---Lady Matchem has given me tle characters of 
the family, which ſtand thus--- Fre gul amiable and 
handſome, with a conſiderable fortune in her own 
power; but as you taid of yours, it papa and mama 
conſent, may have a much greater. The father is a 
man who has all his money in the ſtocks, end though 
he lives on this fide Temple Bar, is as ignorant of good 
company as if he had never removed from 1 tames- 
ſtreet; all his time is taken un in litening to news, 
picking up intelligence, and buying in and ſelling out 
accordingly The mother's only joy is cazds and go- 
verning her family, which ſhe docs with as much au- 
thority, as her huſband's obitinacy will let her. She has 
undertaken to open the matter tu him, and this afier- 
noon, I am, perhaps, to have tbe ho-our of an intro- 
duction to him. More Ill tell you when I know more. 

G. Bev. Have you opened this bui::is yet, to my 
brother Frank ? 

H. Bey. Not yet. Does he know your plan of ope- 
ration ? 

G. Bev. No !---I went to him the other day, wich an 
intention of telling him all, and begging his advice aud 


aſſiſtance; but unluckily the converlation turning fi ſt 
upon my loſſes at play, put us both fo heartily out of 
humour, that company coming in. I took the fi it op- 
228 of retreating, and have not ſeen him fi:.ce. 
t will be time enough to tell him, when J am a little 
B ſures 
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ſurer of furc+':, The day wears thro', and I have n 
eat deal ot buſineſs upon my hands, beſides dteſſing. 
2 laying ſome of my burthens upon the tribe of 

Iſſachar. 

A. Pev. Who will take care to exonerate themſelves, 
I warrant. How many Jews may your honour have in 
hand now ? 

G. Bev. Umph! why faith, I believe about a round 
dozen; but it I marry, TI will difcard them all, and play 
a more chriſtian kind of game for the future. 

H. Bev. Well, ſucceſs attend you---Perhaps I may 
look in upon you at Almack' s about eleven. 

Exit. 

G. Bev. Chapeau, get my things ready to dreſs. 
Exit. 


cene changes to Gxun's Houſe. 
Enter Gau] alon 


Grub. What a miſerable min Jam! with a wife that 
is poſitive, a daughter that isÞþuarriageable, and a hun- 
dred thoutand pounds in the Frocks. F-I have not had 
one wink of ſleep theſe four nights tor hem; any one of 
them is engugh to make any rfatonablp man mad; but 
all tkree to be atiendec 10 at! * is 00 much. Ak! 


thy wiſh, and\now 4 ha — they ape thy tor- 
ment. Will Yhis confoundef} bioker of mine never 
ome. Let's fe (leading at h watch) "rig time he was 
dme back---Stokks fell three per cent. tp-Cay, and, if 
the news be truck will tumble dreadfigly to-morrow. 
(+ knocking at the Vor.) There's Mr. C6: fo, 1 am fure. 
Who's there? Do no-body \kearf Open the door, 
ſohe body Oh, wi infernal ants | have ! Open 


TE <oor for Mr. Nene euere there never Was Any 


body 
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what ſavs the ambaſſudor's porter 2 What intelligence 
have you picked up, what uus d u haſffador's porter. 

(2. ve ny, tÞ lays-- have van heard not hin face. 

Crab. No, nt a tyllab ee, u hit does he (ay ? 

(en. Why Ne ſaye— L. ard nb am latigue er! Ah 
tis a ſign I grow old, as | tel. iy we- -an al; the 
way 10 Tell vou. 

Grab. Well, we Il, what did þe icy ? what did he 
fa 2 

Cen, Why, he ſaid tha: his ea CNc7 was at home 
all lat night. 

Grub. Indeed at home all macht --2v, reading the 
diſpatches---a war as ſure as ca be- Oh! the Rocks 
will fall to the devil ro-morrow-p-i thatl i ie all 1 have 
in the world- Why did I not take Whi por $ a. ce 
and ſell out yeſterday, | ſhould have made one and 4 
half per cent. ahd have been ſnug ? but no w--- 

Conſ. Why, but you are ſo haity, Mc. Grub, you 
are ſo haſty, you won't hear mejour, you ate fo haity, 
as I tell my wi 

Grub. Oh, flamn your wife-i-hear you out, what 
more have you to jay, tell me? 

Conſ. Why, the porter ſaid his excellency was at 
home all the eyening, as I told yqu before. 

Grub. Well,\zounds, man, yoy ſaid to Defote; why 
do you repeat if ? You grow thejerr:ntetll ci fool that 
I ever ſaw---Bup what ot his being at home, tell nie that. 

will, if you wilf but hear in out- 
night--All night fays 1 ?---Yes, Sir, 


F Grub, Oh, if} you are got at 
es 

Conſ. Nay, prhy, Mr. Grub, hFar me out. 
* 4 B 2 Grub. 


ur ſays Ps and fay's 
F 
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Grub. Well, well, well, 1 hear you man; but in the 
mean time, all I have in the worid, the labour of ſity 
years, is going, gairg at a blow-- On! this curſed 
Soan'th war am fure we ſha!t have a Spanich wat 
always faw it wou.y coue to this---I was ture at the 

ime of the peace that we ſhould have a Spanith war 
one time or other but pr'ycuce man, do cut your tory 
ſort. 

Canſ Well, well, to cut the ſtory ſort, when I 
afk' him it be could find out, or guts, what made the 
ambaſſodor ſtay at hob'e all nigat, he told me- 

Go ich What, wat? 

« orf. lat the zu bafftdor ha a woman playing 


ern 22> Hulle to ham all the every, 
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beicvc ny noniente they inv. Ae 11 


* 21. | 
Conſ Well, well. hov ever that may be, I have got 


tate news om another quiarier for you 

Grab. Have hau? Well what is it? None of your 
ſays Is and ſays be's now. I charge you. | 

Cen. Why, who thouid I meer hut our friend Ben 
Coolen coming hor foot to you from the India-houſe, 

Grub. Indecd! Well, dear Conto!l, what is it? 

Conſ. Why, he ſays there's great news; India ſtock 
is up fix per cent. already, and expected to be as much 
more by Change time to-morrow. 

Grub. My dear Conſol (embracing him) | thank you 
-=- that revives me- then hurry into the city as fait as 


you can, and buy as if the devil was in you; that re- 


vives me, that's great news indeed---Gad the news- 
papers have put me into a deviliſh fright of late. 

Conſ. Yes, Sir; to be ſure they do keep a fad 
Tumpus in the papers always. ; 

Grub. Damn it, man, I never know what to think, 
they puzzle me ſo Why now of a morning at breakfaſt 
---in the firſt column, a friend to the flockholders ſhall 
tell me, and write very well and ſenſibly, that we have 


got 
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t the Indies in our packets - then that puts me into 
pirits, and I'll cat you a muſſin extraordinary When I 
turn to the next column, there we are all undone again, 
another deviliſh clever fellow ſays we are all bankrupte, 
and then the cream turns upon my ſtomach ; however 
this is tubftantial, ſo my dear Conſol, loſe no time 
this revives me- thank you, my dear Conſol- you are 
a very ſenſible man, and if you could but learn to leave 
out your fays I's and fays ne's and ſays they's, as good a 
broker as ever man put faith in---Come, get you gone, 
for I have great buſineſs in hand---the marriage ot my 
daughter, Conſol, or I would go into the city with you 
my ſelf 
2 Ah! what you have made up your nutters 
then with Lord Theughtleſs, 

Grub. No, no, Conſol, not I indeed; he's none of 
my man, I promiſe you---Pll bave none of your lords 
for my ſon-in-law---that I can tell you. 

Conſ. Ay, ay, very fad times among the quality, as 
I tell my wife. The Lord help them! ” 

Grub. But away, away, dear Conſol, and be ſure 
ler me hear before bed-time, what you have done—-T'll 
be in the city by ſeven to morrow morning. 

Canſ. Very well, Mr. Grub---F'll take care, Pil take 
care. (Going) Oh! but Mr. Grub, I hope you won't 
forget to come and eat a Welch rabbit with me ſome of 
theſe days, as you promiſed me. I have finiſhed my 
room: the bow window is finiſhed. 

Grub. Is ic, indeed! 

Conſ Yes. and charming pleaſant it is---I look up my 
lane, and down mv lane, from the pewtcrer's at one 
corner, all the way along to the tallow-chandler's at 
the other. 

Grub. Indeed! 

Conſ. Yes. And not a foul can ſtir of a Sunday, or 
knock at a door, but I fee them. 

Grab, Ay! why that is pieaſant! why you have 4 
knack at theie things, Conſol; you are always improv- 
ing Lou have a knack at theſe things. 


B 3 Conf. 
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[ thank heaven | am always 2 doing, 
na bit] I am alwfys a piddling, as I 
alwafs a pi link: 


, depgnd uppn't Il come---but, dear 
nowiif you love me. 


». 


— — 
now for the marriage of my daughter---I 
am glad I was fo fortunate as to get acquainted with 
this gentleman— a fine fortune, in parliament, and an 
a:conomilt ; three things very much to my mind If I 
can bat get my confounded wite to agree to it---but 
ſhe's the devil ro deal with---It was lucky I happened to 
meet with this man, for the women are {9 agog, now-a- 
days, that you can't provide too ſoon for them; and à 
fine young girl with thirty thouſand pounds in her own. 
power, is ſo tempting an object in this town that the 
ſooner you can get her married and fafe cut of your 
bands the better--- Ah !---Now, if | could but double 
my capital, and bury my wife. (gl but there is no 
fuch thing as real happineſs on this fide the grave! 

Exit. 


Exp of the FIRST ACT. 


aer 
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r 


Enter GU. 


OW for this wife of m 
a fine picce of work 
e of this match- -nay,f ten to or 
d out the man, ſhe for that reaſonfonly w 
againſt the buſineſs--- 
mult break it to her 


Enter Mas. Gnus. 


Oh, Mrs. Eh my dear, how dye do---W hat's 
the news ? 

Mrs. Grub. News! Heavens, Mr. Grub ! will you 
never leave off that filthy vulgar city cuſtom of yours, 
of aſking every body you ſee for news ? news? as if 
one was a hawker of Lloyd's Chronicle, or the Public 
Ledger. Nen! 


city 


* 
You cou 


ere, over again, only to ok ige his wife. 
ver get him to ſtir out of Jutter-Lane 

Ms. Grub. Oh, hideous I. name it not: but if yo 
eat a loſs for friends, * 


hoe 1 no-— 1 muſt do every 
thing f. for the honour and edit 0; our rau. e, and if [ 
did not go about to the watfri::z places it, the fummer, 


——— and mob u faſhionable company, — 


Avinter; neither 1 nor my podr child — have a — 


or acquaintance on this fi e Ludgate- --dirx—Doemrry 
* U S ” - — — 412 9 | d 


* | 

Grad. | i — 
— now you talk of Fquaintance, my dear, who 
dye think is dead---Poor Alderman Matrowfat. 

Mrs. Grub. Oh ! the fikhy wretch, Pm mighty 
on't---he ought to have died twenty years ago--- = 
was the matter with him ? 

Grub. Apoplexy !---eat ps hearty a dinner at Gird- 
ler's-Hall, as man could qat, and was dead betore he 


could ſwallow church and ſtate, ſtiff before the ſecond. 


toa ſt could — round ! 8 


Fal Uo N 0 : 3 
— mm A 
— fli-»b I. wanted to 
open an aff+ir of ſome importance to you 
Ars. Grub. Ay, ay, you have always ſome affair of 
great im, ortance. 
Grub. Nay this i i3 one -l have been **. my 
dear, 


a + iow ia. £44 . 
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dear, that it was high time we had fixed our dauzhter, 
'tis high time that Euwily was married. } 
rs. Grub, You think fo, do you ? | have thought ſo . 
any time theſe three veais, and fo has =; 109, [ 
tancy—1 8 anted to talk to you upon the fame ju ct. 


* 


„. k 
oy . * . . 0 
— * | * r Fury erden ö 


— 1 — you 23 to marry the 


poor innocent to ſome of your city cronies, your fac- 
tors, ſupercargoes, packers and dry-ſalters; but, thank 

my ſtars, I have waſhed my hands of them, and I'll 
have none of them, . rere 


, YC * 
Gr d; that I know = to , diſpoſe of — child, M 
Grqb—what, did my poor dear brother leave his for 
tunt to me and my child, and ſhall ſhe now be diipoſec 
of without conſulting r: 
Grab, 


URPOSES. 


is in you, certainly ! if you 
all be confulted--have I not 
as | not inclined to pleaſe vou, 
to marry niy Gaughter tq a lord, and has ſhe not been 
hawked about till all the pectage of the three kingdoms 
turn up their notes at ygu and your daughter? Lig [ 
not treat with rd Spindle, mv Lord 'hovzhtleſs, 
and my Lord Mail; rid did we not agree, lor the, 
firſt time in our lives, that ic would be be: ter to find 
dut a commoner tot * the people ot quality only 
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Grub, Wav the dev 
will but hear me, you 
always cortulted you ; 


marry, n2w-a-days, for R winter or t5, 
irs. Grub. Very welif we'did ſo- and who pray is 
he proper perſon to find out a waich for her?. 


Mrs. Grub. 


have got her a huſband in my eye 

Grub, You got her a huſband. 

Mrs. Grub. Yes, | have got hgr a buſband. 

Grub. No, no, no, Mrs. tt will never do — 
What the vengeance, have | beep toiling- upwards of 
fifty years up early, down late, ſhop-keeper, and 
houſe-keeper, made a great fortune, which I could 
never find in my heart to enjoy.; And now, when all 
the comfort I have in the worldy the ſettlement of my 
child is in agitation—ſhall I not „ ſhall I not have 
leave to approve of her huſband ? 

Mrs. Grub. Hey day! You are getting into your 
tantrums, | fee 

Grub What, did I not leave the city, every friend 
in the world with whom J uſed to paſs an evening 

nay did I not 

=_ the damnedeſt fool of myſelf, by going to learn 
to come in and out of a room with the grown geatlemen 
in 


# & 


ſ 
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in Cow. lane Did I not put on a ſword too at your 
defire, and had I not lik to have broke my neck down 
ſtairs by its getting betwan my legs, at that diabolical 
lady what d'ye call em route! and did not all the 
footmen and chairmen laugh at me ! 

Mrs. Grub. And well they might truly. An obſti- 
nate old fool — 

Grub. Ay, ay, that may be, but I will have my own 
way—T'l| give my daughter to the man I like Il have 


no fir this, nor lord other —llehanoagedelloumaith a. 


. Grub. Why, Mr. Grub you are raving, diſ- 

trated ſurely. No, the man I propoſe —— 

. -Grub. And the man I propoſe 
Mrs Grub. Is a young gentleman of fortune, diſcre- 

tion, parts, ſobriety, and connections 


' Grub. And the man I propoſe is a gentleman of 


abilities. fine fortune, prudence, temperance, and every 
virtue . 
Mrs. Grub. And his name is —— 


Crib And his name — 9 


1rs Grub. Ah! 8 
Grrb. And his name is 1 ſay. 
Ars. Grub. NCC | 


Grub. Bevil! a very pretty name too 


Mrs Grub. What, Mr. Bewbot Lincolnſhire ? lll kg 


Grub. Yes, Mr. Bevil of Lincolnſhire. 

Mrs. Grub. Oh, my dear Vir. Gnuwlky you delight 
me, Mr. Bevil is the very man I meant. 

Grub. Is it poſſible! why where have you met with 
him ? 

rs, Grub. Oh! at ſeveral places, but particularly at 


Lady Matchem's aſſemblies. 


: Grub. Indeed! my dear Mrs, Sub, let me have one 
iſs ! 


Mrs. 
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Mrs. Grub. Take twenty, my dear Mr. Grub. 
[ they embrace. 
Grub. Was ever any thing fo fortunate ! Did not I 
tell you that our inclinations jumped—He, he, he! 
But I wonder that he never told me he was acquainted 
With you 
Mrs Grub Nay, I cannot help thinking it odd, that 
he ſhould never tell me he had met with you ; but I 
ſee he is a prudent man, he was determined to be liked 
by both of us. But where did you meet with bim ?— 
Grub. Why he bought ſome ſtock of me, and fo we 
came aQMinted : but I am fo overjoyed, adod, I 
ſcarce know what to ſay. My dear Mrs. Grub, let's 
ſend for the child, and open the buſineſs at once to her 
—I am fo overjoyed—who would have thought it? 
Let's fend for Emily -poor dear little foul, the little 
thinks how happy we are going to make her. | 
Mrs. Grub. Vl go fetch her - Oh, Betty, bid Miſs 
Grub come down to her papa — Yes, poor foul ſhe will 
be overjoyed and ſurpriſed, ſo let us, my dear Mr. 
Grub, be gentle, and calmly drop it to her— Your only 


the poor child. 


1 fault always was and will be haſtineſs Don't be haſty 
$ with her. 
| Grub. I won't, Mrs.” Grub, I won't—but I am fo 
/ 12 overjoyed— 
12 g Mrs. Grub. O pray no don't be a fool Here comes 
5.5 the poor child compoſe yourſeif my dear - conſider 


Euter EIL v. 


a Emily, my dear, come hither child - your papa and 


Grub. Yes, my dear, your mother and [— | 
Mrs, Grub. Mir. Grub, will you hold your tongue, or 
Grub, My dear, I ſay no more, I fay no more, but 
harkye— 
Emily, 


—— Mer 
AA 


— — — 


— - 


1 


6 TY SY 426 29 


— 


— 


A 
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Emi. So, the uſual ſcene, I find—Something intereſt- 
ing is on foot, I am ſure, I ſuppoſe a new match has 
been thought of tor me—{afide.] I heard you wanted 
me, h Fes 
Grub Yes, my dear, but your mother will— — 

Mrs. Grub. Yes, my dear, I will, if you will but get 
out of my way—Yes, my ſweet child, I want you—lI 
am going to aſk you a few queſtions— 

Emi, — ! I hope they mn 

IA. 

Mrs. Grub. Which I hope you will anſwer me — 
nuouſly— Come, now don't be diſturbed or alarmed. 
Ah! that enchanting modeſty ; how ſhe puts me in 
mind of myſelf when 1 was of her age !—But my dear, 


your Papa and I wiſh to know, the ſtate of your affec- 


tions ; how is your heart inclined towards the reception 
of a tender paſſion ? 

Grub. Ay, my dear, your mother means to aſk 
how you are inclined to matrimony? What do you 
think of a huſband, Emily? g 

Mrs. Grub. Mr. Grub, for heaven s fake don't be fo 
groſs to the poor child—Come, my dear, you know 
your papa and | mean only to make you happy —lIndul- 
gence was the plan upon which we brought you up. 

Emi. My dear mama, I ſhould be the moſt undutiful 
of daughters, did I not ſhew a conſtant and grateful 
ſenſe of it. | 

Mrs. Grub. Ay, very true ; now child, we were al- 
ways reſolved to leave you to yourſelf in the choice of a 


. huſband—I remember my own caſe ; Mr. Grub, my 


_ do you remember, I could not abide the fight of 
you ? 
_ Grub. Yes, my dear, it's ver y true, Iſhall never forget 
it, 

Mrs. Grub. I believe we were married nigh fix weeks 
he _ could get a ſyllable out of my mouth. 

Grub. Yes, but you have made it up to me ſince with 
a vengeance! but as to love, that always comes, as the 
old ſaying is, 

C Mrs. 


5 
A 
1 
10 
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Mrs. Grub. O, prythee, none of your filthy old ſay- 
ings now Speak Emily. 

Emi. | hope, my dear mama, I ſhall ever behave as 
you would wiſh me, your kind declarations to me, now, 
as well as the aſſurances you and my papa have always 
given me of an entire liberty in the choice I might here- 
after make, call for my warmeſt acknowledgments, and 
I ſhould be the moſt ungrateful of creatures, it, as far as 
in my power lies, I did not comply 

Grub. My dear child, my dear wife, I am the hap- 
pieſt man in the world, the happi-:!: man in the world 

Mrs. Grub. My dear Mr. Grub, compole yourſe!f and 
don't go raving mad—Nay, I knew my ſweet foul would 
be all compliance, and rewarded you ſhall be for it, we 
have found you a huſband, that —— 

Emi, Al! 

Grub. Ay, we have got you ſuch a huſband, my 
dear 

Mr., Grub. Ha! Why methinks you change colour 
at (be newes, Emily! I beg, my ſweet foul, you wont 
be alarmed. 

Emi. Your pardon, my deereſt mother, I muſt be 
a amd, and own to you my reaſons for it. Your very 
humane ccclarations, that you will never force me in 
an object of ſuch importance, gives me ſpirits and con- 

fdence, to tell you chat I have already diſpoſed of my 
hearr, 

Ars. Grab, How ! — 

Grub. What !— 

Mrs. Grab Am I awake ? 

Grub, No ſurely— we are in a dream. 

Emi. Oh, heav'ns Sir! deareſt mama, don't tergify 

me with thoſe looks, 

Ars Grub. Diſpos'd of your heart! 

Grub. Diſpos'd of your heart with a vengeance— 

A,. Grub. When? | | 
Grab. Where? 

Ars. Grub. To whom? _ 

Gr:b, Ay, to whom, I ſay ? 
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Mrs. Grub, Vihete, and when was it — Who is he 
— ell me all aboxtt it this i: tant. 

Grub. Was thefe ever luch an artſul haggage ! - Oh, 
I am the moſt miftrable + in the world! the mote 
miſerable man infhe orie? 

Arg. Grub. Aftr all my pains! - After a!! the money 
I have ſpent in zag to Tunbridge aud Duth, to Mar- 
| gite and Harrow gte. fre water and tale water ! 
"'F - Crub, On, Nig Grub, M.3. Grub! -- Tis is the 

bleiT4 ofſett of ypur jauntirgs and journ!cs allbbw—__ 


I * 2 


— N rt; 
. 5 ; | eh: —c, 
ſuch plungings and pumpinss, ſuch divings and Up I 
ping: as it you had ben bit by all the mad dogs in the {| 
ingdom ! | þ 
Emi. My deareſt father hear me—chance brought 
me acquainted with a gentleinan, who is, I am certain, 
if you did but know him, the man in the world you“ 
would wiſh me to have---a man, amiabie in the highelt 
degree. | 
4175 Grub. Yes, yes, very likely truly. 
- Grub. Ay, ay, a yery pretty fellow to be ſure. 
Emi. Yes, I muſt — he has infinuated himſelf into 
— heart, and made on it the moſt indelible imp: eſ- 
on 
Mrs. Grub. Very fine, truly! I fay impreſſion, in- 
deed !---after all our indulgence--- 

I Grub. Ay, after all our indulgence- who was ever 
better dreſſed at my lord-mayor”s balls -- But who in the 
devil's name is he: 

Mrs. Grub, Ay. wit is he? ſpeak, who is he? what's 
his name, urchin ? 

Emi. His name is---Bevil. 
C 2 Airs, 


wo » 


r 


. 
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[drs. Cryb. La! 

Grub. 2 0 

Emi. Id lis rame is Bevil. 

Mrs. Grub. Breil! what, Bevil © 
| Grub. ys Barton 

Eni. I 5 Ichink I have heard him talk of going into 
Li. ne » 

>, Tot lol Gerol -- Nly dear child, my dear 

with 4 

aire, Grub. My dear daughter — 0 ſweet Mr. 
Gr 1 A 

G-ub., J am the happieſt man in the vd. the 
. nan in the WOLL !— Nu cαuu ws. claous he 


(na fright) 


Why, my 
dear, "that *r. Bevil is the very identical perſon we have 
had in view for you. 

Emi. On, my dear mama, is it poſſivle ! 
Grub. Ay, by the lord is it, ſo ſay no more, but kiſs 
your own dear papa, you ſweet little cherubim. 


A Wel with the child, and nd er once hint it to 


On, not at all. I ſee thro' M. I ſee thro' it; 
he is a ndyzable one, I ſee ; he wants h have all our 
conicuts ſepægately, that he may be the Note certain of 


our afteQions? 
Mrs. Grub. Nux, it muſt be ſo: and did R 
that he had met with your papa or me? 
very much ſurprized at, but I 


Emi. Never, I 
am fo happy in your &ncurrence with my wiſh s, that 


it almoſt overcomes me. 


never lay 


Mrs. Grub. Now, my dear, I think we may ſay, that 
we ate completely happy. Con 
rub. 


* 


Aſide, and walking up the flage. | 


AQ me — 


— _—— ic  O-% 
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/Grub. Yes, my dear, we are indeed — Such a dear, 
good child, and ſuch a :ctpictible ſon-in I1w The 
baggage knows how to chuſc terfeli a huſband — he, 
he, he ! — He's as handſome a black man, 1 thiak, as 
ever | ftaw — | | 

7 Mrs. Grub. Black, Mr. Grub! why, furely, your 
eyes begin to fail you — he's as handſome a fair man, 
indeed, as ever I faw, 
Grub. Fair! --- No, no, no; I know complexians | 
better than that comes to.— He's black, I tell you. l 
Mrs. Grub. But he is fair, | tell you, 5 
Grub. And, I ſay, he is black. | 
Mrs. Grub. Black! 
Grub. As a dot of ink. 
Mrs. Grub. Why, child, Emilyg-ny dear, what du 
you ſay, is he a black or a fair man? 
En. In my opinion, he is neither one nor the othe 
Mrs. Grub. Well, it dues nat ſigniſy diſputing, ay 
he will be here preſently, we ſhall fee which of us is 
right. | 
Dk Here !---How do you know that ? 8 f 
his even- 


Mrs. Cub appointed him to oy 
inz, and the hour craws nigh. > EV 
Grub. Why i appointed him to etween fix 
and ſeven too '---he, he, he!-- 


1 


Emi. | received a note from him, about two hours | 
fince, telling me that he would be here a gut ſcven. I 
muſt own, thinking you would be out „f tie way, I 
permitted him to come here, for the fir ſt tine. 

Grub. And he never faid a ſytlabie to cho of us, 
and pretended not to know us, La, ha, In: that's very 
wood !-=-(luoks at his watch TU TOP I: 
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Mrs} ub. Not I, indeed, I know no ſuch thing, 1 


knowſhe's ot in parliament. 
Gb. But I tell you he is. 
.. GruA That's a very pretty ſtory, indeed. Emily, 
chill. do, ſpeak to your father, and don't let him expoſe 
his ſgnorance akd obſtinacy fo unmercifully.—-Is not he 
fiufving the law, in the temple, my dear? 
rub. Don't he live in St. James s- Square, my ſweet ? 
Emi. No, indedd, papa; he is an officer ia the 
wards, and lives in Pali-mall. 
Mrs. Grub. The girl is diſtracted, ſure, and will di- 
Iract us too, I belieye. 
Grub, 1 never hear — confounded nonſenſe. To 
e both mad, I beligh 


2 


— 


Serv. A gentleman below deſires to 
maſter. 

Grub, Ob, he's come, | ſuppoſe---now 
who's a food who's obKinate, and who' 
Mhere is he? 0 


rv. I ſhewed him into the parlour, Sir. 


k to my 


ſhall ſee 
ignorant. 


* 


rub. O very well, Jil go\down and ſhew hi 
Now we ſhall tee, now we ft ? 
what he is. 


Enter a Maid-Servant A Mrs. Gaus. 


Lid. Madam, the gentleman you expected is 
andyn your dreſſing-toom waiting fpr you. 

s. Grub. Yes, yes, I know hes come; buthhe is 
bela ſtairs," your maſter is juſt gony down to hin. 
vid. No, Madam, that is ſomehody come in j 
now ; the gentleman you mean, la „has been here 
thig half hour. Mn "ou and in maſte ſeemes to be at · 


hiak 
Mrs. 


1. ff ed. What can the) 
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1 on, then it ſeems your papa has got 
2 buſineſs with him. Fil go to Mr. 
AC mak 


* dC 
Bevil, 
ſo long. 


J — to him for detaining him 
[ Exit, 


Emil This is, ſurely d Renaga® affair that ever 
an? I have no idea of 

Iſthink Mr. Bevil wouldypever enter privately into 
— ments with them, and ndg mention it to me 
but I m glad it's come to this r, the ſooner it's over 
the better; I am heartily tired of theſe violent diſputes 


and wrangles every minute. 


© + 25 „ „% — 


Enter ExxiLx's Maid. 


id. Madam, the gentleman's come, h&yis in the 
bluq room, and nobody has ſeen him. 
i, Good Heavens! What can all this D Til 


. 4 * 


go ſis inſtant to him, perhaps he may be able to ei lain 
It do me. 
[ 
5 Enter Gas. , 
Ko ae: g . „ , 


Mrs. Grub, Mrs. Grub, Mr. Rewb is ey BE 
11 dear. | 


„ „ 


Enter Mrs. Gzus. 4 * 


Or up Jo 
Grub. — hv does R 2 


poſſeſs you till ! — errmdrntmmmrmmmmmmmmenmernen mnt 2. 
—— —— — — 


— —⁰·ꝛ mp pow / 
nere 


[Goes to a dior. 


Mrs. Grub. Yes, my dear, mow he,is come 
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. Grub. And Tl ſhew you that Mr. Bevil is A here 
wich me. (Goes to the 10om door.) On, Mr. pray. 


Sir, — !A 
wtarkeft=— 


Mrs. Grub. — 


Enter Faux and Hazwy Bevi L, at oppoſite Sides. 


F. Bew. My brother Harry here ! this is very 75 A 
Aſi de. 
H. Bev. My b yler Frank ! this is very ſtrange! 
[Afede. 
Grub. Here's Mr. Bevil, my dear. [turning about. 
Mrs. Grub No, my dear, this is Mr. Bevil. 
Grub. That! who the devil is that ? 
_ Grub. Mr. Bevil, I tell you. Who is that with 
ou 
? Grub. Why, who ſhould it be, but Mr. Bevil? 
14 Grub. Hey-day! What can all this mean? Why, 
where is Emily, Th] is the child? 
/ Grub. AY, where is the child ? Where is Emily ? | 80 


* 


'P ſ 5 Excer EmMiLy. 


: ' Mrs. Grub. Here Mi illy, my dear, here is 11 
„ come to ſee you. 

1 . Grub. No, no, no, <hild ; here is Mr, Bowrlw 

bf * Eni. Where, Sir. 


os Grub. Here; this is h 
Ars. Grub. No, no, nof; this is he, Turning her. , 
ot Grub. No, no, no; thiſ is he. Turning ber. 
. Ei. No, indeed, papa. that is not the — ; 
* 00 bad the. the pleaſe ollſecing him befor. 
i „ __ Grub YL. gounds--;----. 3 
| 5 Ms. 8 N 2 no, no 3. I knew he was miſtaken ; . ] 
1 ſaw he gid not know. whawhe-was.doing---but you arg 
1 an obſtinate brute---I knew _ my Mr. — 
ni 


CROSS PURPOSES. 3 


Emi. Who, Madam, that gentleman ? | 
Mrs. Grub. Ves, my dear, This is Mr, Beviked/+ Ley "MY 
Emi. No, indeed, mama, that is not he. | 
Mrs. Grub. Ha! what not he! Whois he then? 
(Grub. Ay, ſpeak ; Who is he, then? 


_ Ems. 5 r is. | 
Ty ut who is your Mr. Sew then? Where is | 
, | 


to fill up this concert ? 4 Ow 


Enter GEeoxGE BevII. 


G. Bev. Here I am, at your ſervice, Sir. 
F. Bev. George here---nay then the myſtery's 28 
[4 - 
H. Bev. This is very ridiculous, faith. [ A/ide. 
rub. The moſt impudent fellow Iever ſaw ! Pray, 
» give me leave to aſk you, who, in the devil's 3 


name, are you? 

G. Bev. Sir, I have the honour to call myſelf Revit £/£E9 

Mrs. Grub. Pray, Sir, do you know either of theſe | 
gentlemen ? 

G. Bev. Oh! impoſtors, Madam, impoſtors! I am 
the only Se breathing. Ha, ha, ha. 

F. Bev. Come, , Sir, 551 


explain this myſtery : We 
are brothers; wg have Ml o cloſꝰ in this buſineſs, 
that we hav oi rat coun 2 — — 
and a orge ſeems to p d hi ong wit 
ae prope than 4 a 2 
| eld, ind bow to 


ö 


1 


affetfons,/with pleaſufe I 
his ſupertof merit x. „„ 
5 H. Bev. My dear you know me too well to 


doubt of my being in the ſame ſentiments. 
ub. My dear, what do you think of this bufineſs ? 
Mrs. Grub. Why I think, my dear, that as we can't 
help ourſelves, we may as well make the beſt on't. 
What's done can't be undone, and it's well it's no 
worſe, as was always the ſaying of my poor dear bro- 


her, Sir Tympany. 
Grub. Egad | believe he was right, and I may as 
ell make the beſt ont; for if I __ 


— —— 


34 CROSS PURPOSES. 


ſhe'll throw herſelf away. But I hope you won't follow 
> 2 of the great; there is ſuch work among 
them! 

G. Bev. Dear Sir, don't nouriſh ſuch ſtrange preju- 
dices. The great have their follies, tis true, but they 
have alſo their virtues, as well as the reſt of manłk ind; 
and there are amemꝑ them many ſhining objects of imi- 
tation: we ſhould eonſider, Sir, that the Greateſt Cca- 
ple in the nation is the beſt and happieſt is it. 
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